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THE LFFE AND 
Death of lacke Strawe. 


eo Aim prime, 


' {oReftor. 
Nos ſuch a murmurmsg ro riſe ypon ſo trifling a thing, 
 ** Inall mylifeneuer ſawT before: 

And yet] haue beene Officer this ſeauen yearc and more, 
The Tyler and his wife are 1na great rage, 

Affirmiog their Daughter to be ynder age, 

Lacke Strawe, 
Artthon the Collector of the Kings taske? 
(oleftor; 
Iam Tyler why doſt th6u aske? 
Lacke Strawe. | 
Becauſe thou coeſt beyond the Commiſſion of the King, 
Wegraunt to his Highnes 5 pleaſure in every thing: 
Thouhaſt thy raken money for all that be heere, 
My Daughter is notfourteence yeares olde, therefore ſhee 
goes Cicare, 


ColleFor, 
And becauſe thou ye fo, I ſhould belecue thee, 


Choole whether thou wilt orno, hes getteſt no more of 


Fork 
Forlainſure thy Officedothi not arme thee with ſuch aus 
thoritie, 


Thus to abuſe the poore people of the Countnie, . 


But 


VELA AA LEP <I> 
of pe RE Seo Saw” nun We dAdgAy eos.” YO, 
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| VVeome God adeathgand we can but die: 
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'The life and death 


Butchicfeſt of all vilde villaine as thouart, 
To play ſ» vamanly and beaſtly a part, | oh 
As to ſcarch my daughter thus in my preſence, 
| "Colleftor. [CM 
Why baſe villaine, wilt thou teach me what to do? | 
V Vilrthoupr elcribe memine office,and what belonges 
thereto? 
Jacke'S trawe, 
V Vhat villaine,doſtirike me? I{weare by the rood, 
As1am Jacke Strawe,thou ſhalt buy it with thy blood, 
There licandbewell paid for thy paine. 
Colleflor, \ 
O helpe,helpe,the kings officer isflaine, | 


Enter Parſon Ball, Wat Tyler, Nobs, Tom 
Aller the 4 lowne, 
Hs : Wat Tyler. 
How now lacks Strawe,doth any body abuſe thee? 
Iacke Strawe. 


| Alas War, T hauckildthe kings officerin ſtriking raſbly, 


T om Alter. 
A ſmall matter to recouer a man that is ſlaine, 
Blow windun us taylegand fetch himagaine. 
Parſon Ball, 
Content thee, tis no matter,and [ache Strawe godamercic, 
Herein thou haſt done good ſeruice tothy country? 
V Verecallinhumaine ſJaues ſo ſerued as he, 


| England would beciuill,and from all ſuch dealingsfree. | 


Nob-s, 


By gogs bloud my maiſters, we will not put vp this 0. qui- | 
ctly, : 


Aud though the faire{t end of a Rebell i is the gallowes,. : 
ct 


K - _ 


of Tacke Strawe. 
Yetify ounill be ruidebymee, _ 
V Vele ſo dea!c of ourfejues aswiele renenge thus villainy a 
; Lacke Strawe, | 
Theking God wot knowes nor whats done by ſuch poore 
menas ve, 
But welem: akehim know it tyou will beruldeby me: 
Her 's Parſon B«/lan honelt Pricft, andrtelleg vs that in 
charitie, 
vve may icke togetherin 1 ſuch quarrels honeſltiy, 
"Tom Alter. 
VVhati is he an honeſt man? the deuillþ :eis,heis the 
Parſon of the Towne, 7. 
You thinke ther's no knauerie hid enderg black gowne, 
\ Find bim in apulpit but twiſe mthe yeare, 
 Aiidllefind {iim tortis times inthe ale-houle taſting 
 ltrong beare, 


Par fon Ball, 
Neighbors, neighbois,the weakeſtnow a dayesg T0es tO 
| the wall, . | 
Bur marke my words, and follow the counſell of loby Ball, 
England is growne to {uch a paſle of late, 
Thatrichmen triunpli to ſee the poore beg at their gate. 
But I amable by good ſcripture before yout: toprouc, 
That God doth not this dealing allownorloue, - 
Bur when eAdan: delued,and Exe pan, 
VVho was thena Gentleman, 
Brethren,brethren,it were-better to hane this commut= 
mtie, 
Thento have this iifference' indeprees: 
The land'ord his rent,the lawyer fs fees.,. 
So quickly the poore mans ſubſtance is ſpent, 
But meiriy with theworld it went, 
VVhenmen cat berries ofthe hauthiorne trec, 
And thou helpeme, lleheipethee, 
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The Life and Death | 
There was noplacefor ſurgerie, 
And old men knew noty facie: 
Now tits come to a wofull paſſe, 
The Widdow that hath but a pan of _ 
And ſcarſea houſe to hide her-head, 
Sometimes no penny to buy her bread, . 
Mult payer Landlord many a groat, 


Or twil be puld out of herthroat: 


Brethren mineſo mightT thrive, 
As I withnotto bealiue, 


- To ſec luch dealings wich extremitie, 


The Rich haue al] the poore ljue in milerie: 

But follow the counſel! of John Ball, 

] promiſe you I louc yecall: 

Andmake diutfion equally, 

Of cach mans goods indifferently, 

And rightly ma ay you follow Armes, 

Torid you from theſe ciuill harmes; 
lacke Straw. 

Well ſaid Parſon ſo may itbee, 

A5 wee purpole to preterrethee: 

Wee will haue all the Rich men difplaſte, 

And all the brauecrie of them defaſte, 


 AndasrightlyasI am Jacke Straw, 


Jn ſpight of all the men ot "Law, ; 
Make thee Archbithop of Caunterberie, 
And Chauncellor of England or Ile dic, 
How ſaift thou at, ſhall it becſo? 
f . WatTyler. 
T Lacke Straw, orclſe lle bide many a fowlc blow, ; 
Ir ſhall bee no other but hee, 


T hatthus fauours the Communaltic, _ 
Stay wee no longerprating here, 


_ But let vs roundly to wy geare, 


_ | 
of TJacke Strawe. 
Tis more than time that we were gone, ; +. | 7) 
VVele be Lords my Maifters cuery one, Foal! 
Tom Miller, Tons 
AndI my Maiſters will make one, 
To fight whenall our foes be gone, 
VVellſhallthey ſce beſore welclacke, 
VVclc tuffethe Gallowes ti it cracke, 
lacks Straw. 
Thopeweſhallhauemeninow, 
Toaide vs herein #at,how thinkeſt thou? 
Parſon Ball, Es as: 
Tag ardra g thon necdſt not doubt, 
| VYatT yler. 
Bur who ſhall be Capraine of theRowt, 
Parſon Ball, 
Thar ſhallyoutwo for all our Kentiſh men, 
| lacks Straw, 
Fellow Captaine welcomelees aboutit. 
VYat Tyler, 


Avgrcedicllow Captaines to London, : 
Exennt all but obs, Es 


Nobs. 


Heres cuen worke towards for the Hangman,did y you cuer | 


ſec ſuchaerue, - 
Aiter ſo badabeginning,w hats ike to inſue? 


FY : 


Faith cuen the common reward far Ret eb cls, Swingledome 


ſwangledome, you know as wel - 
Bur whatcarcthey., yec hear? thega rthey owe God a 
death,and theycan buttdh + Ih> - 
Tis diſhonor for ſuch aptize dyes 1 becbed, 
And credirto capeh che Gallowes all ſauc the head: 
Andyct by wry tay the be tie? | of this Riot, | 
May char: 3 mans life before all beat quiet: 


B And 
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TheLife and Death 


AndlfaithIlebe amongſt them as forward as the beſt. 


' Andifought fall out butwel, [ ſhall ſhife amongſt the reſt, 


And being hut a boy,inay hide me in the throng, 
T y born (fand fal {t, I feare you will be !oden ercit be long. 
\ | Exennt, 


E ter wad T reaſorer, Lord + Arch bop, LE 


Secretarie, with others, 


Lord Freaſorer, 
And yet Lord Archbithop your Grace doth know, 
That ſince the latcit time of Parliament, 
Whereinthis tacke was graun! red tothe King, 
By geaerall con{entof either houſe, | 
Tohelpe his warres which heet: dcags to Fraunce, 


*For wreake and iult xecoucrie of his right, 


How ilow their payment is in euery pluce, 

That better a King not to commaund at all, 

Than be beholding to vngratefull mindes, 
eArchbiſhop, 

Lord Treaforerit ſeemeth ſtrange to mee, 

That being wonne with reaſon and regard, 

Ot true ſuccecding Price, the common fort, 

Should be o (lacketo giue or grudge the oilt, 

Thatisto be employd tor their behoofe, | 

Hatd andvnnarurall be the thoughts of theits, 

That ſucke the milke, and will not helpethe VVell; 

'The King himſcife being now but young of age: 

Tf things thould fall out otherwiſe than well, 

The blame doth fallypon the Counſellor, 

Andif I take my aimenorall awrie, _- 

The Multiruge aBeaſtof many heads, . 

Of miſconcgiuing and miſconſtruing minds, 


Reputes! this laſt benevolence to the King, - 


k 


be _— 
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of Iacke Strawe. 
” Giuenat high Court of Parhament, | 

A matter more requirde for priuate good, lf 

Than helpe or benefite of common weale, 

V Vherein how much they wrong the better ſort, 

My conſcience bearcth witnes'nthe cauſe. 

- :  Secretarie, 

My Lords, becauſe your words not worthles are, 

Becaulc they ſtandon reaſons ſuretground, 

Andtend yntothe profit of the King, 

VVhoſe profit isthe profit of the Land, - 

Yet give me lceaue inreuerence of the cauſe, 

To ſpeake my minde touching this queſtion: 

V Vhen ſuchas wee doo ſee the peoples harts, 

Expreſtas farre as time will giue themleaue, 

V Vith hartines of their beneuolence, « 

My thinks it were for others happines, 

That harts andpurſes ſhould rogether goe: 

Miſdeeme not good my Lordsot this my ſpeach, 

Sith well I wote the Noble and theſlauc, 


And all doo lue but fora Common weale, I. F 
VVluch Common wealein other rearmgs, is the Kings, 
Meſſenger. 4 


The Iuftices and Sheriffes of Kent , ſeads greetinges te 
' your Honourshere by mee. 
| = eArchbiſhop, 
My Lords, this briefe doth openly vnfo!d, 
- A dangerous tasketo vs and all our traines, . ; 
dee ſpeede let ys impartthe:newes vnto mY Lore 9 
 IAINg, | v 
The fearefull newesthat whilſt the. flame doth but begin,” 
Sad pollicie may ſerue toquench thefire: © 
The Commons noweare vpn Kenr , let vsnot fuffert!:8 ; 
ficltattempt too farre. : [CEE CF RRIOE 
B2 ko Treaforet.. ' 
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The Life and Death 


Treaſerer, 


My friend what powre haue they alſemblediathe field. 


Meſſenger, / 
MyLorda two entice thoutard met orthere about, 
Secretarie. 
Sechere rheper?'lthac was late foreſcenc, 
Ready cofali on this vanappie Land: 
VV ae barbaroys mindegtur g 2:1cuance more than needs, 
V-inaturailie ſecks wreake yv pon their Lord, | 


Their trueannoiatcd Prince, their lawku} I king: 


S: dare this blind vnſhamcfaſt multitude, | 
Lay violenthands they wot not why nor where: 
Bur be thou ſhi] as beſt becommeth thee, 
Tc ftandin quarrel with thy-natural! Liege, 
TheSunne may ſometime beecli>i with Clowds, 
Bur hardlie may the twinckline (tarres obfcure ' in 
Or put kim out of whom they borrow h1yh:, 

Exeunt. 


Enter Iacke Straw, Wat Tyler, Heb Carter, 
Tom Muller, and Nobs, 
% 
Iacke Srraw. 
I marrie Fat this is another matter,me thinks the worlde 
is changed of late, 

Who wouldliue likea beggar,and may beinthis eſtate, 

Wat Tyler. : 
VVeeare .here fowre Captaines iuft , ache Straws, Wat 


Tyler, Heb Carter,a dT om /iller : ; 
Search meall En nlenage ndgad <— N ſuch Captainezand 3 
by $088 bloudL e behangd. - To 
. > Nobs. © 
So you wilt be neuertheleſſe Hand; in great doubt. 


Hob Carter: | 
Captaine Strewe, and Capraine Tyier, I I thinke I kane. 


"—R— 


of IackeStrawe. 


_—_— a companie of Eſſex mentor my traine, 
That will never yeeld; but kill orelſe be larnte. 
| Tom Midler, 
Andfor alittle Captainel hauethe vantage of youall, 
For while you are afighting , Ican creepemtoa quart pot 
I am ſo {mall, : 
Nobs, > 

But Maiſters what aunſwere made Syr fohn Merten at Roe 

cheſter, 

Iheard ſay hee would keepe the Caſtle Rill ,for the Kings 

vie. | 
lacke Straw. 

So he did til I fetcht him out by force, and Ihauechiswife 
and children pledges, for his ſpeedie retuene fromthe 
King,to whom heas gone with our meſſage, | 

Tom Aliller. 

Lethim take heede hee bring a wiſe anſiwere to our. wore 

ſhips,or cls hus pledges goes tothe pot, 
AHobCarter, 

Captzine Straw, how many men haue weinthe field, 

lacke Straw, 

Mlarrie Captaine Carter,abour fiftiethouſand men.. 

Hob Carter. . 
VVhere ſhall we pitch ourtenes tolie in ebay. 
Aacke Straw. : 

Marrie Heb vpou Blacke-heath belide Gree 

welelic, ' 

Andif the Kmgwill, come thither to Jroghcur eglu 

_ ſoitis:if not, | know nap; dons: Ra. "I 

Gogs bloud Wok we the cargs1n 42A 

; Tetstake1 SONY ys wine wehaggit | 

 Exennt, 


« > Wo oo tens 
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E 2 TVobs, 

3 | I marrie, for you know not how Tons 2 you ſhall hold it, 


Fiftic thouſand men they haue alreadicin Armes that will 
draw together, 


If wee hang togcthcras faſt, ome of vs ſhall repent it, 
Excunt, 


f | z Enter the Queene e Mother, the "Sa of PRO, 
| and 4 g jentleman Ufper, | 


Queene Adding 

is This ſtrange vnwelcome and vnhappienewes, 

Ot theſe ynnaturall Rebels and vaſt, 

| That threaten wracke vnto this wretched Land, 

LH Ayemeaftiizhtsmy womans mazedininde, 

= Burdens my heart ,aud interrupts my ſlcepe, 

— Thatnow vileſſelome better tidings come, 

= Vnto my ſonne theit true annointed King, 

F My heauy hart I feare will breakein twaine, | 
© 3 


: Surc harged with aheauic Joade of thoughts, . 
( onnty Salrburie, 
, h d, 
= { Madam, your Gracescarein this , Imuchcommen 
; For though your ſonne my Lord the King be young, 


Yethe wilt ſcc ſo well vnto him elle, 
___ Thathewillmaketheprowdeſt Rebeli know, 
i WE VVhattis to mooueor to diſplcaſle a King, 
E {+ Andthough his looks bewray ſuchlemtie, 
Yet at aduantapehee can vie crmcaicie: 
Your Grace may call to minde that being a king, 
He will not put vpany iniurie, h | 
Eſpeciallic of bale and common men, 
V Vhichare not worthie butwith' reverence, 
To looke into the Princelie ſtate of Kings, 


|  AKing ſometimes will make aſhow of curtclic, 
» w% Oucly 


of Tacke Strawe. 

Onely to fic a following pollicie: 

Anditmay be the King determinesfo, 

That hee will trie betore he truſt a toc, + 

Uſber. 

True Madam, for your Graces ſonne the King, 

1:io well ruled by divers of his Pieres, 

As that I thinke the prowdeſl foe hee hath, - _ 

Shall find more worke than hee will take inhand, 

Tharſecks the downefallof his Mateſtie: 

I hope the Councell are too wile for that, 

To lufterRebels in aſpinng pride, 

T hat purpaſc treaſon tothe Prince and (late, 

In goed time,ſee where my L ord the King, 

Doth come penis with the Biſhoppe and Lor 
T realorer, T 


4 


King, 

T matuaile much my Lords what rageitis, 
T hat moues my people whom] loue lo deare, 
Vnder aſhow of quarrell good andiuft, 
Toriſe againſt vs thus in mutinies, 
 VVithtthreatning forceagainſt our ſtate and vs: 
' Butifitbeeas we are giuen to know, 
By Lettersand by crediblereport, 
A litleſparke hath kindled all his fire, a 
V Vhichmult be quenche with circumſpe& regard,” 
Before we feele the violence of the flame: | 
Meanewhile,ſweete Ladie Mother be contenr, 
And thinke their mallice ſhall not 1niureyou, 
For wee haue tooles to crop and cut them off, 
Erethey preſumeto touchour Royall (cite, 
And thusreſolue,that you ſceure ſhall bee, 
VVhatherd miſhap ſoeuer fall to mee. 
| Enter Meſſenger. 

Health and good hap befall your Maieftic, © 


{ 


Vie 
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Uſher. 


My Lord hereisameſſeager fromKent, 


Thatcraugs acceſie vaco your Maicſtic,' 
King, | 


Admithummn cere,for wee will heare him, peake, 
- Ti5hard when twixtthepcopleand the King, 
Such tcrimes of threats and parlics muſt be had, 


V Vould any Gentleman or manof worth, 
Be ſeenc inſuch a cauſe without offence, 

Both to lus God, his Countrie, and his Prince, 
E xcept he were inforced thereunto? 

-  Queene, 

Icannotthinke fo good a Gentleman, 

As 1s that Knight Syr /ehn AfortonTmeane, 

V Vould entertaine fo baſe and yild a thought: 
Norcan it finke1tto my womans head, 

Thar wereart not for ftearcorpollice, 

So true a bird would file fo fairea neſt, 

But hcre hee comes, O lo my longing minde, 
Defires to know the tichags hee doth bring, . 

Aorton, 

The Commons of Kent ſaluce yourMaieſtic, 
And1 am made their vaheppic meſſenger; 

My Lord, actuc of Rebelsare infield,: 
Andthey hauc madecommotions late in Kent, 
And drawneyourpeople to aimutinies 

Atid if your Grace {ee nottoit in time, 


Your Land will come toruine by their meanes, 7 
Yet may your Grace finde remedie in time, |. 
| Toquallifie thei pride that thus preſume, 


Biſhop, 


V Vho are the Ca eaines of thus Rebelrowt, -- '--. 


Thatthus doo riſe gainſtthceirannointed King? 
Y V hag bee they men of any worthor no? | 


ir 


of Tacke Straw. 


If men ofworth,Icannot chooſe but pittic them; 

: Morton. 
Nomy good Lord,tkey bec men of no great account, 
For they bee none but Tylers, Thatckers, Millers, ard” 

fuch like, | 2s . 
That in their liues did never comemnheeld, 
Before this mutanie did call themſorth: 
Andtor ſecuritic of my backerctuine, 
 Vponthis meſſage which I ſhowd the King, 
T hey keepe my wife and childrenfor a pledge, . 
And ha!dm.cc out from forth my Caſtell at Rocheſter, 
And fwore me there to come vneo your Maicſlic, 
And hauing told youtheir mindes, | 
I hope your Grace will pardon mee for all; 
Jn that I amenforcedthereynto, 


| King. 
How many men haue they alfembled inthe field? 
2 | Aorton, 
I thinkemy Lord about twentie thouſand men, 
| Butif your Grace would follow my aduice, 
Thus w ould I dealc with theſe Rebellious men, 
1 would finde time to partly withicme of them, 
And know what intheirmindes they doointend, 
For bcing atmedwith ſuch treacherous thoughts, 
They may performe morethan your Grace expeas. 
7 | King, 
x '  VVitliſpeedereturmete waTmanad men, 
 AndſecSyrlohnyougreete them thus from vs, 
Tell them that wee our ſelfe will come tothem, | 
To vnderſtand their meaning and theirmindes: v7 
Andrtellthemif they haucany euill ſuſtaind, 
; Our ſclfe willſee ſufficient xrecompence: ; 
GoegoodSyrlohn, andeell them vpon the Thames, 
Our {clic willmecte with _ 


Ther. 


— - 


We (hall Kg4 your graces nindei: 1thit, 


V Viſhing your Grace thrice Neltors yeares toraigne, 


ag | l | 
The Life 411 D eath 
There to conferre conce erning trier auaile, 


Doct> Sir lohn and kindely recomminend vsto them all, 
Atovrton, Y 


And rthus I take my Conge of your Maicttie” 


To keepe y your Landzand gard your Royal Traine, 
"Onpoie. 


Farewell good Knight arid as £:15u dareſt Xert rem r chem 


cnoug We e! hey forget themſc'aes, 


Me 


Your erace heercinis very well adunſd, 

V Vit reſulution fitting your dezree, © - 

Your Grace muſt iſhew your {elterobey King, - 

Andrulchke Gods viſgerenthere 01 earth, 

The lookes of Kintges doelend both! life tad death, 
Andvhen a King ; doth ſeridowne lis d ecree, 

His ſentenceſhould be ifreuocible, - - | +> 

Your grace herein hathfhowneonr Dewweelytninde, - 

In tha! Lyou hate to pray on catren fleth, ' {8 

Such prates befits not Kings to pray vpon, 

Thatmay commind andcountermand their own E, 

I hope my Lord this meflage {o will prove, -_ 

That publike hare'w1l! curneto private une, 7s an 
Aadcherefore Lay my Lord-you hane anſwered w ell, 

The taske:\viis zrifen yo ur Gragey Afr a%Daztiine. ity 


| Aud youhiuerealun todemand your der, 5. 00,” 


King, 
My Lords Thope we ſhall nor needeto feare; 

To meete thoſe inet th {t tkaus'toe threaten vs, 

V Ve will ny Lords to morrowe meete with them, 


. Audteare my Lords war tis chat they demand, 
Mother yaur Grace fl1.i.l need rotakeno care, 


Exerr Morton, 


>. Far. 
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You tothe'l owre,and F muſt hencetp Kent, 
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4. © of lackeStrawe. © 
For ycuf! alfjneur Towre of London ſlay, 
Ti!l wererwtiefxom Kent to you againe, 
My Lord ſee cuery thing prepard for vs : 
And M other tEusI leaue your Maieſtie, 


Treaſorer. : 

MyT ord if ſo yaupleaſe take my.:quile herein, 
That ſpeakes in Joue and duty to your grace: _ 
1 ball ip cueric matter priueledge your Maidllicand all 

your Lotaly traine, Ea Co gudvvdt. 4 
] weane againſt your Mannor of Greenewich towne, -! 
And ſo anudit theſtreame mey hover ale; -- tie ' 7 
Meane while they ſend ſows few andchoſenmen, 
To 2meyour Graceto vnder{tandtheix mjndes, + | 
And thus my Lord I hauc adugntured, Pat tage 5 453 
Toſhew your Maicſtic my mindg heroine 


or . 


"3 1 
& a# ** o 


The Lift 211 D eath 


| There to conferre concerning their auaile, 

Docſo Sir lohn and kindely7 reco:ninend vs to them all, 

; Ao rton, 

: We ſhall fg your 8races njindointhis, 

And thus I take my Conge of your M aieſtie, 

V Viihing your Grace thrice: Neltors yeares toraj 1gne, 

To keepe) your Land, nd gard your Royal Traine, 

: " Oapere. - 
Farcivell g20d Knight and as £i10ud ireſt Xe rem & them | 

though 1 they forget themle'aes, 


Y 25 Biſhop, 


Your grace heercinis very well adinſd, 
V Vith reſulution fttingyoar dezree, /. - | y 
Your Grace mult ſhew, your {e}te rob ey King, - (a ; 
 Andrulehke Gods viſgerenthere on earth, : 
The lookes of Kinges doe lend both tife tad death, 
A:dvyhen a King Loch (erdowne lus decree, 

His ſenteneeſhould be irrevocable, - - | IS 

Y our grace herein hathfhowneponr Driveel tynindey | A] 
Intha! Lyou hate to pray on catren fot}, : ; 
Such praites befits not Kings to pray vpon, [ 
Thatinay commind and coutitermaind their owne, 
I hope my Lord this meflage io will prove, ,- -. 

That pubHlike hare'will curnetcoprivatoione, © {1 
Aid therefore [ay my Lord-you hane anſwered w ell, 
The taske iv:is 2ren your Gragehy AR 42Þadiumei ity 
Aid youhiue realun rodemandyburdew, 

= King, | } 
My Lords Thope we hall rottezdeto foie, Y 
To eete thoſe met: th {t thus doe threaten vs, 
V Ve willy Lords to morroive mere with thens, 
Aundheare my Lords w!;ar tis that they demand, 
Mother your Grace i. 1 need rotake! AQ CAE)! 


iy 


Enerirt HMoreon, 


— a 2 22%; 


For 


| * _ © of hackeStrawe, 
; For ycuf! a}jn cur Toure of London ſtay, 
Ti!lwereruwnefrom Kenttoyoungaine, 


4 My Lord ſee cuery thing prepard tor vs: 
And M other tEusI Jeaue your Maijeſtie, 
You tothe Lowre,and F mauſthencetp Kent, 
| © Treaſorer. 
MyL ord if fo yaupleaſe take my.:qwie herein, 
| That ſpeakes in Joue and duty to your grace: | 
1 fall in cuerie matter priueledge your Maiclieand al 
y * 2. 


yourL oraly train, | eg i vo 

I meane 8gamſt your Mannor of Greenewich towne, -! 

|  Andſoamvdit theſtreamemey hoyer (le; +21! r A - 
| Meane while they ſend ſome few andechoſenmen, 


To giueyour Graceto vnderſtandtheix mide, - 
: - Andthus myLord I haucaduenturcd, EEE 3 
TD oſhew your Maicſtie my mind hetginy .: , * 
q a : £ | ns fea, Sf x OF þ ! SiH 4 ON | | 
SSONT ER HH» Ch W 4 We. 1 20S 
: 4-0. Yn k #r vng \ 4, > ; 1 66s . FY 
" JS HER) « TS ck 
ſ .Fmis Actvs Primus; 
4 WHIT | 
| RN IEITA} vn Wy 
2 45 Lis L 
| [, - £3 34 Ic; lu bn 
2 BE bs {tee nite Ta ov auxin: of h 
?. Eu 4 71 Wi 3443: i 0535 ebtil th - 
Cs fin 
. |; FFT, BY. TE ny « _— a a Hh \y pr 6c A wot 
= of Js: * os 'V, 
g 8 11 H $ 


” 


efMtus Secundu, 


Enter T om Miller with a Goofs, 


I T is goodto make promſion,forperaduenturewee ſhall 
lacke yiftuals and wee licin campe on Blacke Heath 
Jong, 7 | ry | OY 
And in faithas leng as this Gooſe laſts wee nor ſtarue; 
Andas many good fellowes as will cometo the eating of 
her, come and welcome, | 

For in faith I came lightly by her, 
And lightly comelightly gone, ' oy 
We Captainesare Lords withinou, ſclues, 


Andifthe world hold out we ſhalb & Kings ſhortly, 


Enter Nobs and cut away the Gooſe while be relkerh, 
and lene the head bebinds him with them & 
1 Morton, : 
= Tom Miller. | 
The reftof my fellowe Captaines are gone beforeto 
CGrenewich to meetethe King: 
That comesto knowe our mindes, 
And while they be about it: | 
Ile make goodcheare, with my Gooſc here, 
Whats the Gooſe flowne away without her head, 
WES» :, | Exemunt,\ 
"Enter with the erew T om Miller, Jacke Straw, © 
; Wat Tyler, and Hob Carter, 


e ' 


" | | OO dackgStrew 


| of Iacke Str 
Sale SaahRzccch: Mid 2: 21 3-4 
Heres a fturre more than needs, | 
What meanes.the-Kidgthts reabufeire? » Ll 
And makes ysrunne about his pleaſure, inde to noend, 
He promiſed vs to meete vs on the water, 
And by Ladie as ſoone as we eameatthe water ſide, 
Heefaire and flat greg Songs ni eges P. 
London, | 
Itcllthee Wat we will natvade thisabuſe, -- 
FYVasT yer. :.., 
By 2ogs blood Captaine Srrewe, wee: will nemous our 
- campe, andawaicto London roundlie, |:- 
And there welc {peake with him,or odekaow whic wee 
ſhall not, = 
$3 Tacke Straw, ; 
God amarcie Fat andere we haue done, 
VVe will be ap ds cueri@one, : rt 
£7 .: Hob Carter «:- no eg rufgrriaol it 
Gee Tacks Seine; yan line lets draw e,' Saks 
And welenot leauea manof lawe, ' 
Nor a paper wotth a hawe,: | 
And make him worſethan a dawe, 
. That ſhall ſtand againſt IackeSrrawe. 
<li WMH 1 90010, Þ [cr Ar OG: 5 1th wer 7 
Me hledken you might doe well to anſwexe theKings | 
 Inthenameof the who'e companic: 
| Somedallen'or rweney men for ehe nonce, that may deliy 
ucr the minds of youall jn few words. 


#: 9 
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Jacke Straw..') i ;- 
Sir John Marton you arc an Allegto tel vs whary wee chave 
to doe, # | '] 
Holdyour | prating you were beſt, | 
| 1. Hae Tylen, 
Iell thee Sir Sbwthou abuſe vs mtt7 12563 250 ag] 
PL C3 Put 
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TheELifeand Death 


 Butlets to Londonaraſtashce'cok, _ 


_ 
Pe > 


Enter gs, wribBifbep, T rnſlind; ary F: \ 
Ser Jobs Newton panes 


My Lords ifall curtmen are come vneothe bo a 
Jn wsrerarne ogaibrinto the Tidwarey: 16.14. 5:1 1 
Thele people are not to be talktwithall, mob 
Much lefſe withreafontobrontered: :; SY 10 203155; 
Thatfo v 1orderly with ſhnkes andciics, | 
Myhe thew gs though they would myade vs all, ET 
I haue not heard gergeud: ofany'Klingzis © 2.12 
S>r1genchy of iizprople Bhi errands: j- 27, 99: heh 


e +3. FF [3 


Exenrt Ki "ng axd wing drehwe _ Newton " Spencer. 


— 


Speniny: bus eo dads 4 

Sir Ton what was the caute the King returad ſo loone, 
Ardwith ftrdcah veaickly rookte chethires"2\ 2/2097) 
SinMNewtor, il. 1: TT 
Bargeman the King had reaſon for the ame, =_ | 
warrant th eche wasnotil'aduiſde, Tg Toi Lr2 ch 
Sperry. oo Li ods 


T chinke he meant to haueromacnſ ſometalke with that 


x 


vpculict INES 2 Fon 50: 1 im mot 20det ls gt 


' Newton, 
Hemear ſuingeede Spencer bur you  bexrdhow te flour, 
cs Spencer, i, e037 2003 5518 
Not well Iheld = Nlcarnefohard, 
PUR 30 0 20721 (10241 fel IC NO! vn h, a 1 412 
T was thus, heKing and all his companic, E529 
j 


Being od with Creed act Torme)' 5 
It wasa world to ſee what T'roepes of men, 


Like Bees that Frgme avout thohomyhingee: 1c 2: le:T 
54; F2 "Gan 


V) 


% 


" Andtakethe beftaduantage of cheplace. * - - 


Jh&ctore I pray youlct themin; 


BY _ la | F 

' of TackeStrawe. © 
Gan ſtrew the grauillground and ſandy plaine, S 
Thar fild the Altre with cries and feartfull'troife, 'f » 
And from the water didan ecchoriſes-1% ii (hl 
That pearſt the yearesofout readwmed King, 
Afﬀrigininþ  1us heart with Rrong eorfcent, 
Ofſoimevnhappy gricuous ſtrati gene; . - _'' ' 


 Thattroſt me wich ny cares ] heard him ſay, 


He thought they would haue all like Spauiels, 
Tane water deſpretly andbortitd him. | = 
Sodid they all-yfare ikettautitke men, 
T hat time he thoughttoſpreduyway apzcey, 

95 1611 3} Sper; 2! 5 CT 20G: 
Indeed I cou'd notgicathyblawehis Majeſtic]! | | *-+ 
My ſelte was natfe ſractte this; iſcmrnyearts;-:1t-  - 8 
My thought there was fafficicut manthes itroughs,... --. -! 
At highelt tide to haue drawenthe Thames drir. . 

7 9.2 Nama. uo 2351510 
Spenogngreat flawtbriceat Londordridgeg/int nt 7 
Loudpy.Licare wilhcaverof worſeraregs os: av ot 

| 641i. AR] ...04 
Exennt eAmbo. 
ZLB 6 dC AT 1435. At Bu $43 
Evnter lacks Straw,Wat Tyler, Hob Carter,Tom Miller, 
ence, 5 Nr tt erDananmdSeartwarkenrs: 1: 1:12, 
* ob rec ij hoop abba bub Brad ynt fongtd anion (fs 
«tt 011-4000) 51413 Son binenkgiwert, 2! 15:5 | 
Neighbours you that kecpe tlieigares;cetthe Ki 
peoplein, or we nnttt beefauir:paude themwady bais of 
wild fireorſome other dcuile, for tex have: lpailde all 
South warkeSlet out all the vriſoners, broke vp the Mar- 


ſhalſea andthe Kings betich,and made great hauocke in 
the Burrowe here gun vn nl 


cw» 


. 
. 
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Sara here it is (et. downe by.our Captaines that as many 


| Engliſh, yedieforit, & thatwas the caule ſo many [irane 


gersdiddicinSmithficld. | 
Let me heare you ſay breadaud cheeſc, EY 
 Brockeapd Keyſe, | 0 = 
EEE => | | Exentboih 
Finis Alas S1unavte. 
erin, 4 Eng 


TheLifeand Death 
> Wat Tyler. | 
Porter open the gate, ifthou loucſithy ſclfe,or thine @wn l 
life, openthe gates, ': 

2 Tom Miller. 
You have a certaine ſpare Gooſe camein tobee roſied, 
Shee is inough by this, TT T3 

| Exennt all bat Mortow, 


| 11; Conte, i it 623 
VVhat meanes theſe wretched miſcreants, - 
To makca ſpoile oftheirowne country ment: " 
Vanacurall Rebels wharſo ere, ': . ; = 
By forrainc focs may ſecme no whit fo ſtrange, 


As Engliſhmen to-xouble Englandthns | -> 


" VVellmayItearme itinſeftrothe Land, * : 
Like that fowle lawles force and violence;!. 


V Vhick Cyneris did offerto his chuld. 

O happie tune from all iuch troubles free, | 

V V hatnow alas is[iketo be theend of this atterypr, + -- 

But that ſs long as. theyare gluttedall with blood; they a 


bath therein. 


_ " Eneaut e Morton, Enter Nob: with a Flemmnewg... 


of youas cannot ſay breadand cheeſe, in good and perfe&t 


eAtftne T ertins, 


' Enter King, Lord Maier, Sir Jokn Newton two Say. | 
; gants,with G ard and Gentlemen, 
King, | 
Ir Newton, & Lord Maior this wrong that Iam offered, 
This openand vnnaturall injury, 
A King to be thus hardly handled, 
Of his owne people and no otherfoes, + | 
But ſuch as have bin brought vp 2rd bredinhis ownLo- 
ſome, | = : 
Nourſhed with his tender care, 


To betkus robbed of Honour and of friends, 


T bus daunted with continuall frights andfearcs, 
Haled on towhat miſhapI cannot tell; 

More heard miſbap than had of like bin mine, | 
H adInotmarkidbintobea King. 

| 2, ©. Lord Maner, Wo 
It ſhall become your Grzce moſt Gratious Lord, Ry, 
To beare the minde in this afliQed time, fl 
As other Kings and Lords hath done before, 
Armedwithſufferanceand magnanimitie, 

The one tomake you reſojute for chaunce, 

The otherforward in your reſolution: ff 
The greateſt wreng this rowt hath done your Grace, 
Amongſt a many other wicked parts, 

Isin frightivg ycurworthie Lady Mother, 
Makmg towle flaughterof your Noble men, 


3 
—_ 


Burning 


wy - 


The Life and Death 


B 2g vp Bookes and ates alrecor ds 


+I 

D-ficing: 124tes of 15it.1'rie, : 
S unt /2 erin Sm: tlur2'd, the 5.4429 an; d ſuch ike, 
And beating downe like wolues,the better lor, 
T 1c greate.t wrong [1h y OP! 201115, 
Thc Hon-ar dot! 1 your periontouch, 
Tmeanz the) r call your laicthe to'Parle, 
Aud ouerbearc you witha mul:1tude, 
As if you werea vallallnota King : 
O ivretched minde; of vi'dand! \ucbaro ous me, 
For wir2in the heauens haus ſecret wreake in ſtores 

Zut iny Lord with reuerence and with pardon too, --- 
V Vhy comes your Grace into Suntirfacld neare the creiv, 
Vaarind and garded withſo ſlmalla tratue, 


. King. 
If clemencie may win their raging nm: inds, 
Tocuill order, Leapproue thrift, 
They ſhall perceaue I come 1n quiet wiſe, 
Acconpanicd with the Lord Maior here ulone, 
Belides our Gard that doth attendon vs, 

AMator, 

May it pleaſe your Gracethat IiJ'l raiſe the firects, : 
To Gard your Maieſlic throug) Smichfie!d wy ol wake, 


Kiv 
Nu Lord Mior, twill make 0 more outra gious, 
Andbea mean toiheda world of 'blood: 
] more account theblovd ofEng'tikmen chan ſo, 
But this 15 the place Thaue appomeced them 
To keare them ſpcake and haue aduentured, + 
oO COMC am ons tus towle yaruliccrew: 


oe my Lords, fee where thepeople comes, , © / » 


8 
on 


- 


* of Tacke Strawe. 


Enter Iacke Straw, Wat Tyler, Tom Miller , Par / en Fall, 
' and Hob Carter, 


Lily Straw. 
My Maſters this is the King, come away, 
Tishecthat we wouldſpcake with ail. 

 kowg. 
Newton, deſite that one may.{peake forall, 
Totciltheſumme of their demaund at tull, 

Newton, 

My Maſters you that arethe eſpeciallmen, 
Hs Mateſhierequires you all byme, 
T hat one may ſpeake and tell himyour demaund, 
And gent'1cherehe lets you know by me, 
Hes teſolu'dts heare himall at large. © © 

K ing. 
] gond my friends, I pray you hartely, 
Tell vs your mindesas matdlyas you can: 
And we willanſv ere you ſo well to all, 
As youſhall not miſlike in anything, 

x Tacke Siraw, 
VVecome to reuenge your Officers 1[l demeanor, 
And tlough ve haue k11d higſtor his knate1e, 
Now we te gottca together, we will haue wealth and” 
lbertic 
Cry all, SIX = 
VVealth andlibertieq ''-- 
Kang, 2: 155! 


It is morgh ,beleeue me if you will, 


. For ag] ;m your tuciucceedwg Prince, 


] ſweare by allthe Honour of my Crowne, 
Youth: 1! have liberty and pardonall, 


As God hath guen ut 'andyour law! ul King. 
D 2 | . Wat Tylers 


od at ang Meche nets 2h 


The Lifeand Death 
VVatT yer. 
Fre welebe pincht with pourrtie, 
Todigour m:arcand vittels froin che ground, 
Tiuc areas worthieotgood muntenance, 
As any Gentleman your Grace doth keepe, 
V Ve wilibe Kings and Lords within our (clues; 
And not abidethe pride of tyrranie, 
| amp. 
I pray thce fellow what countryman art thou? 
Wat Tyler. | 
Itſkils not much,Iam an Englithman, 
Ball, 
Marrie Sirheisa Kentiſhman, and hath bin my (choller 
erenows | h ; 
| CMnior, 
Little good manner hath rhe villaine learnd, : 
To vic his Lord and Kang (6 barberouſly, 
Knnp, 
V Vell people aske youany more, 
Than to be free and haue your libertie, 
Cry all 
V Vealth and libertic, 
: | King, 
Then take my word T promiſe it to youall, 
And eke'my generall pardon now forth with, 
Vader ſcale and Letters pattents to performe the ſame, 


Let euerie man betake him to his home, 


And with what ſpeedour Clarks can make diſpatch, 
Your pardons and your Letters pattents, 
Shall be forth with ſent downe in eucrieſhierc, 


Heb ( arter, 


MarrieI thanke your Grace, Heb (arter andthe Eſſex 


men will home againe, and we take your word, 


Kirge 


* 
ng eres 
pry. RN 


| ow RET 

of Iacke Strawe., 

Kings 

VVe belecue you all,and thanke youall, 

Andpreſently we will commandement giue, 

That all this buſines may be quickly readie, | 
'—__ Exennt King andhis Train, 


Iacke Strawe, 
I tel{ thee F#at,this is not that that I would haue, 
I come for more than to be anſwered thus, 
Andifthe Eſexmenwill ncedesbe gone, 
Contear, let them goc ſucke their Mams athome, 
I came for ſpoile and ſpoile Ile haue, 
VV a Tyter, 
Doe what thou wilt /acke, I will followthee, 
\ Nobs. ; 
How and if it be to the Gallowes. 
Wat Tyler. 
Why that is the worſt. | 
Nobs, 
AndT faith that is ſure, but if youwill beruld by me, 
T ruſt notto his pardon for you die eueric Mothers ſonne, 
But Captaines,goc forward as we hauebe gone, : 


.- MyMaſtersthe boy ſpeakes wiſely, 
I hauercdthis in Cato,ed cumſiliuns antiquam voceric, - 
Take goodcoun(cll whileitts giuen, 
| Tacke Straw. 
Content boy we will be ruld by thee, 
| | | Exeunt Onmes, 
Enter T om Miller to burne Papers, 


| M4" obs . . | EN 
V'Vhy how now Captaine CHiler,T perceaue you rake- 


» 


no care which way the world goes. 
- oy ' Tow Milers 
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The Life and Death 
Tom Al1:llcr, 

] faith NebsI have made 1bonfire hereof a oreat many of 
Bonds and Indentures ard Ob!jcations, fab] haye bn 
ailcneftthe ends of the Court, & among thc Records, 
althat Haw extherin the Gui!d-Hal! or in any other place, 
] haucict fncontlem, but where haſt thou bin? 

Nobs, > 
| Thavebin with ourC aptaines, S1rawand Tier,at Saint 
Tones m \mithfieid, but Sirra: 1 can tell vou newes, Cap- 
time Carteris e2onchome, andall our Effex men, andT 
{earc welhal | all be hanged, therefore Jouke you to your 

{elfc, tor 1 wil: loc ket to my {clfe, 

Exennt Nebs, 
Tom Miller. 
Well if weeſhall behaned 11s butalſollicto beſoric, 
But goc to 1t with a good flomacke, | 
Ry Te mearid'e whatsthis: 
T 1h all be hangd, Iihall not be han 2d, 


Hae herries it with a fafe.. 


ow Ladie Mother and Geiilahar Uſber, -- 


Queene, 


VVhat doththarfeliow? | ©4. 6212Þ4 | 


Uſter. 
It ſeemeth Mada ks difputcth with kimCelfe, 
V Vhether he ſhalt be hanzdorno, = 
Queene, 
Alas poore ſoule,fimp!einough God wot, : 
And yet not ſo ſimple as a great many ot his companie, 
Oſher, z Tons 
Tf it be as-we are let to vr ION and, 
M l; Lord the Kivghath giuen them u pardon, 


Quaeene - 


- oflacks $:cawe, 
Qugene, | 
So ke hath, & theyitcehonelt men are gone homwards, 
or at lca[l the moſt part of then, but worſe in mine OPAill= 
on is their haps that tartie longeſt, 
Tom Alter, 
But peacc here is the Kings Mother, ſhe can domuc1! 
with the King, Ile treat herto beg my pardon of the Kivg 
wielic,Hlegoc to her, kumblic vnto your worthips, a pore 
Captaine Thomas Milter, requelling your fauorable be= 
quelt, touching the perinifſion ot de{tray,towards the laid 
Captaine Maler, whichin bluatand flat tearmes is no- 
minated, Surſum cordum,alis diftus hangum menm , {com 
which placeoftorment God ysall deliuer, and grauit vs 
tobe meratull while wee liueheretogerher: Now Sir, vit= 
derſtanding vour worihip 13 tne Kings Mother, lamenta- 
bly in the behalfe before ſpoken, to ſtand betweene mee 
and the Gallowesorto beg mypardon,inwhieh you ſhall 
not onely {auea proper hanſome- tall fellow: anda ſtout 
Captaine,but alio you ſhallpurciiaſe the prayers of all the 
ale-wiucs th the towne,for ſaninga manult-worme and a cu= : 
ſtoiner to he!pe awaytacir ſtrong ale, 2 
| Si | aeene, | 
V Vhat meanes thefellowby allthiseloquence? 
A | ; 'Uſper, } | 
It ſeemes he feaces he ſhall be hangd, 2 ie 
And therefore craues yourGracest:yynrinhis behalfe, 
| 2 Kenn 92 nw 
Alas poare fellow, hefeemethto be aſtarke nidior, 


Good fellow1it thou wilt goe begthy pardonot the King, | * 
I millſpeakefor thee,  .-- I #95; EE 
Tom Aﬀillay; :* 5: ih Beg! 
VVillyou in faith, and | will giue you atawdiic lace, 
x Uſer. 4:94 $4 


Madam here comesanynrulic crewlets be gone. + 
, 5x? wFY Exenutitsy 


TheLife and Death | 


Exeunt Queene Mother & U frer g 


Enter Iacke S trawe, Wat Tyler, Par ſon Ball, Nobs, 
| 'Teme Miller bewg there. 
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b | | Tacke Straw, 
| The King & is Nobles thinke they mayſleepe inquiet, 
Now they haue giuenvs alittle holy waterat the Court, 
BH But thers no ſuch matter,we benoſuch fooles, p-” 
ll Tobe bobd out with words and after come tohangings 
Fat doethe thing thou comit for, - by. 
If thou wilt beruld by me,wele not leauecit fo, 
Wat Tyler, 
Ran tarahaue at all my boycs. 
F it : | T om Miller, | 
F it Sateſt thou ſo my hart,thenfarewellmy pardon: 
i# For Ile doe as yce doc,hang together tor companie. E. 
Ball, We - 
Neighbours and friends ncuer yceld, 
| But fhghtit]uſtihe mthe field: 
I For God will giue you ſtrength andmight, 
__ Andputyaur enemnes toflighe: 


1 { 'To ſtand againſt them day and night, 
: + © Forofminehoneſtie your q—— right, AT 
I ED Tom Miller. a | 
[  O Parſon Ball,before you all, 'Y 


It all fali our not well, by following thy counſel, 

_ Andthat by liftningtothy talke, SE 
- = Tothe Gallowes we doc walke; CP Ks 
| Parſon Ball] will tel} thee, | 9, IS 
And ſweare it of mine honeſtie, b | - 


Thou ſhalt be havgdas well as we; 
227 Jacks Streve, 


of lacke Strawe, 
Hacke Straw, 
Peace hcre comes the King ltrow, 


Evter the Kirg, Aaior, and Newten tearirg 
« ſword, 


IK img. 
VVhat companie be thoſe Newton we doe lee? 
Be them of thole rh; at promuted vs to part? 
Newton, . 
Even p:rt of thoſe my good and Gratious Lord, 
Thar p1 OLen your ].1g thnes todepart, 


K ing. 
VVhj ha I ſeethey ſtand not to their words, 
Andiurethey ſhouſdnot breakeit ſowithme, 
1 hat haue ſocarefwly remembred them! 
T lus isa pers of great inpratitude, 


y Ataior. 
'{And it like your Maieſtic the Efexmen, . 
: ith far more better mindes haue parted companie, 
And cuctie man be tance l:um tohtis home, 
'The chieteli of theſe Rebels be of Kent, 
Ot baic degree and worte conditions all, 
Andvowd as lam ginen to vnderſtand, 
To nutl.ing but tohauockearid to {poile, 
Keng, 
Lord M.ior,ifit be ſolwor, | 
Itisa dangerous ard vnnaturallreſolutions 
I pray thee Newton gocandſpe:ke with then, 
Es Askethem what morcit1s that they reGUiFey 
PO Newton, 


My Maſters, y outhat be tLe chiefcſt of the =_ 
K The 
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"The King intreats youkindlyhere by me, 


"Phe | ale and each 


Tocome and ſpeake with him a word or tive, 
. Jacke Straw, 
Q73,f rhe King would avy thinge with: ys, 
T cll lum the way is indiffere:it tomeete ys, 
Newtos., : 
Y.wareto5manytobetalkt wit: all, 
F.clides you eweadutie to your Prince, 
| | lacke Straw, 
Sirra,vius methe ſword thou weareſ] there, 
B-comes i theeto be armd in my preſence, 
Newton, | 
Sir] weare my weapen for mine own? d tence, 
And by your leaue will wearcit yet a riiil.c, 
TE lacke Strawec. 
V Vhatwatethonvillaiac, gine me it | ſv, 
King. p 
Newton give it lumif that be all the maticr, | 
Here take it and much 2a9d doe itthee, F 7he King gines 
© JackeStrave, ; bim the ſword. 


' Viilame 1: ay, giuc methe [word thou beareſt yp, 


For thats the cling I teli thee Tafſect. 

I Newton. 
This ſword belongs vnto my Lord thc King, 
Ti; none of mine, nor ſhalt thou haue the ſame: 
Proud Rebel wert but thou and Ialone, 
Thou durlt not aske it t!,us boldly,at my hands, 
For ali the wealth this Smuthfield doch coutaine. 

Iacke Strawe, 
By bimthat dide for me,] wil not dinc, 
Til Thaveſfecnethee hangd or made away, 
ing. 

Alas Lord Maior, Newtor is - great danger, 
Aad torce cannot preuaile amongſt the row, 


Muir, 


ry 


of lacke Strawe, 

Afazar, Tg 
Old RomelT can remember | hauercad, 
V Vhen thou did{t flowilh for vertue,anid for armes, 
V Vhat magnanimitic didabide in thee: | 
Then Fatwerth as it may become thee well, 
Deſeruc ſome honourat thy Princes hand, 
And beutific chis dignitic of thine, 
VVithſomeorother A ofconſequencet 
Vulaune Ifay whence comesthis rage of thine, 
How darcſt thou a dungell baftard borne, 
To braue thy Soueraigne and his Nobles thus, 
VillaineI doe arrefttheein my Pcinees name, 
Proud Rebelas thouart take that withail; Here he 
Learncthouandallpoſteritic after tlie, ſtabs bin, 
VVhat tisa feruile fJauetobrauea king, 
Pardon my Gratious Lord for this iny fact, 
Is ſeruice dore to God,and to your ſelie, 
Lord Maior for thy va'iant Att inthis, 
And Noble courage in the Kings behaife, 
Thou ſhalt perceaue ysnot to be vngratefull. 

Cry al, - 
- Our Capraine isſlaine, _ Captaine is flaincs 

ing. 

Feare younot peoplefor ] Sn King, 
And1 willbe yourCaptaine and yourfricnd, 

Newtos, 
Pleaſcth your Grace forts with drawe your ſelfe, 
ThelcRe 1; thea will foone be put tofoile, 


E xennt all but the Major and two Sargantns 
J\ | 


\ Maior © , | 
\ Seuldiers take hart toyou and follow me, | 
| 0 E 2 Is 
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The Life and Death 
The King intreats you kind!yhere by me, 
Tocome and [peake with him a word ortive, 
| Iacke Straw, 
G71,,f rhe King would any thinge with: ys, 
T cll }um the way is indiftere;it tomecte ys, 
Newton, 
Youaretoy manyto betalkt wit" all, 
Fchd:s you ewca datie to your Prince, 
lacke Straw, 
Sirra,gius methe ſword tliou wearel there, 
zcomes i* theeco be armd in my preſerce, 
f -/ Newton, 
Sir] weare my weapen for mine own? detence, 
And by your leaue will weare it yeta rrilic, 
lacke Strawec, 
VVhat wc thonvillaac, giue me it | ſay. 
| | King. 
Newton give it himif that be all the mat:cr, 
Here take it and much 360d doc itthee, F The King gives 
lacke Strawe , ; bim the ſword. 
Villame I ſay, giue me the [wotd thou beareft yp, : 
For thats the rhzing I celi thee Iaſflett. 
: Newton. 
Fhlis ſword belongs vnto my Lordtlic King, 
Ti; none of mine, nor ſhalt thou hane the ſame: 
Proud Rebel wert but thou and Ialone, 
Thoy durlt not aske it t!,us boldly,at my hands, 
For ali the wealth this Smuthficld doch containe. 
lathe Strave, | 
By himthat dide for me,I wil not dine, | 
Tul lhaueſfecnethee hanged or made away... | 
Alas Lord Maior, Newton is in great danger; 5 ke 
Aad force canot preuaile amongſt the rowt, 


! 


oF, 


of lacke Strawe, 
.  Mazor, 

Old RomeT can remember [ hauercad, 

V Vhen thou &idſt lowith for vertue,and for armes, 

V Vhat magnanimitic didabide in thee: 

Then F#alwerth as it may become thee well, 

 Deſeruc ſome honourat thy Princes hand, 

And beutific this dignitie of thine, 
VVithſomeorother A of conſequence: 
Vilane I fay whence comesthis rage of thine, 
How darcſt thou a dungell baſtard borne, 

To braue thy Soueraigne and his Nobles thus, 

. Villaine I docearreft theein my Princes name, 
Proud Rebelas thouarttake that withall; ZHere be 
Learnethouandallpoſtecrine after thee, ftabs bir. 
VVhat tisa feruile fJaue,tobrauea King, 

Pardon my Gratious Lord for this my AR, 
Is ſeruice dor.e te God,and to your ſehte, 
Kang, 
Lord Mator for thy va'iant Act inthis, 
And Noble ccurage in the Kings behaife, 
Thou ſhalt perceaue ysnot to be vngratcfull. 
| Cry al, 
Our Caprainc is ſlaine, our Captaine is ſlaine, 
King. - 
Feare you not peoplefor ] ont King, 
And 1 willbe your Captaine and your triend, 
Newtos, 

Pleaſcth yourGrace fortg with drawe your ſelfe, 

ThelcRe 1; thea will foone be put tofoile, 


E xewnt all but the Major and two Sargantrs 


4 ; _- Major, 
Seuldicrs take hart troyou and follow me, | 
ger : [7 2 Is 


OY 


The Lik and Death 


Tt is ow: Cod that giues the vittor 1c! 

Drag £15 accuricd viitunthroughthe ſceets, 

To it.-1k- aterraqur to theRebcis hearts, 

Lond 5n wil gue you power and tres; 

Aud God will ſtrengthen you and daunt yourfoes: \ 
Fill Shutificld full of noiſe and 10yiu!ll cries, © 

Ai lay alowd God laue our Noble Price. 


Fins ; Acuus Tortius, 
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Buter ing, Lord Maror, Mortes Newton, 
and Noble men, 


+0 | Kk ing, 


Ord Miior and well hejoued friends, 
VVhoſercadinesin aide of vs and ours, 

Hath giuen juſt tryall of your loya'tie, 

And loue you beare to-vs and to our land: | 
Sith by thehe!pe and mighty hand of God, X 
Thele towle vanatural! broyles are quieted, 

And thrs vahappic tumult w el appeald: 

Hauinzaslawand duticbinds vstoo, 

Giuen both d:w praiſe and f:crifice of thankes, 
 Vnto our God fram whome this goodnes comes: 
T.:t me now to your countel] recommerd, 
Andtoy our ſad opinions g oenerally, 

The cad ofa!ll the: {Ee Zrcat and high affaires, 
{C->Tins mighty bufnesthat wehanei in hand 
Andthat I may w briete vnfold my minde, 

My Lord, Iwon'd not yet, but mercy ſhould, 
Againltthie law 11 tits hard cal ſe preuajie: 

And as I 2aue iny word vntoyouall, 

That ifchey thenhad left their mutiny, 

Orrather hadle: fall cheir wrongfull Armes, 
Theirpardoathen ſhould haue bin gencrall, 
So will I not; yet God worbid I ſhould, 
| (Tanughlaw! ka2w exatT i: at my hand 3) 
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| Behold ſo many of my country men, 


Alldeneto deathand ([trangled inone day, 

Theend is this, thatof that carcleſlerour, - 

Tt tat nathſo farvnnaturallierebeld, 

Theclicfe offenders way be puſhed: - 

Ard thus you know my minde,and ſo my Lords procced, 


e 


] pray 3 ouatid no othernile, 
Newtes, 


Sith mercieinaPrincereſembleth right, 
Thcgladion.e ſunne-ſhine 11 a winters day, 
Pleateth ycur Grace to pardon me to ſpeake: +» 
When allthe hope ot life and breath iug heete, 
Be tane frem allthis rowt mw general}, 
If then ar inſtant ofthe dying how: e, 
Your Graces Honorable pardon come, 
To mcnhalte dead,6iid who'ic in conceit, | ; 
Then thizke I, it will bemore Gratzous, : 
Thanifitottered were ſohaficly : 
V Vhenrthiid of life rs almolt (rerun twaine, 
To gwecit {trength breeds thankes,and wonders too, 


Atator, = WM 


© So many as are tare withinthe Cittie, 
Arcfalt nholdto know your Graces will, 


King, 


There is but oneor two inaltherowt, .. 
V Vhem we would haueto die for this offence, 
Eſpecially that by nameare noted men: 

Onc is a nzughtic and ſediticus Prieſt, 


They 


of IackeStrawe, 
Theyca!l nim By/l, as we are let to know, 
A pe:ſon more notortousthan the reſt, 
Batthis | doe referre to your diſpoſe, 


| Newton, 
Pl:aſeth your Grace they haue bin rid apace, 
Such ſpecial wenaswe could poſſibly finde, 
And many of the commonrowt among: ? 
And yet ſaruiues this Bal/ thar curſed Prieſt, 
And one Wat Tiler,leader of the reft: 
VVhoſe villanies and outragjons cruelties, 
Haue bin ſo barbourouſly cxecuted; 
The onewithmullice of his traiterous taunts, . 
The other with. the violence of his hands, 
That gentle ruth nor mercte hath no eares, 


To hears the:n ſpeake,much lefle ro pardon them, 


King, 
Iris in>ugh,I vnderſtand your mindes, 
And well | wot in cauſes ſuch as theſe, 
Kings may be found coofull ofclemencie: 
But who arc thoſe that enterjn this place. 


Newton, 
Pteaſeth it your Grace,theſe be the men, 
V Vaom Law hath worthily condemnd to dic, 
Going tothe place of execution: f 
The f5rmoſt is that Bell, and nextto him, || 
VP. T yter,o)\tinwe Reb!s bot h, 
Frra'lch: ret ace ef i better mould, 
V Vhoſe mig 1s arc oiter than the formoſttwaine: 
Forbeing comnumn ſouldiers inthe campe, 
VVercrather led with counſe!] of the reſt, 
D-ſcraing beter to be pittied. 
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The Life and Death | 


K ing. 


es tn thoſe cd then wee lee, 


Pe mer tl isa Peardoento then all; 


Exceptr 2 nameliethoſetiwyr rmoſt men, 


] mcanc the Pricft and tun they call Yar Tyl. - 
1oailthe reſt irce Pardon we docle:1d, 


Andewcthe lame to vnder{tand trom vs, 
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T heK ingsPardon delivered by 


| Sir John e Morton tothe Rebek. 


3G \ Y friends and vnhappie Countrymen,whom 
T2 Bye uF QI the laws of England, have worthilie cou 
p. demned vnto2exth fs2 your open and vnuattc* 
KG roll Rebcllien againſt pour lawfull Sour: . 
L * raigne and annsint.y Pyince, JT am ſent vnto 
Ws Ringes oft excellent {Datcftte co gtue pou to 
vndcrſtand , that notw-ithlkanding this violence which yor 
baue off. red toyour ſelues , in running furtouſly into the 
daunger of che law ,as mad and frantickemen vpon an cp= 
ec (wo2d: pet notwithſtznding JT] {:p, that pou hane gas 
 thrredrovs to {cours e pour own (clues, following deſperats 
Ite yeur Icwp and miſcouerncd beads, which haue haled yolt 
on to this wietebed and Chamcfull end which is now im-»- 
mincnt over pou all, that wuftin traygling cowdsd te like 
2695s, firtſh your lines in this mifcrable rep2ochful ſozt, 
becauſe yor! would not live the men's But farvulikeyour 
ſelucs vylike Engliſhwen, degeneratefrom pour naturall 
obertence. &nature of your comntry,that by kinde bzingeth 
fozth none ſuch, 0 atleeſt bzoketh none ſuch , but ſpits thZ 
out fo2 baſtards and recreants:notwithftanding I ſay, (this 
tozment - wherein you nowe five looking cueric houre to 
ſuffer (ach a ſhemefull and mcſt veteftable drath, as doth 
commonly, belonge to ſich hozrivle effenders/) pet it hath 
picaſed the Bing of his Oy” ge goodnes to gitie you 
your 


The Lifeand Death 
'. yourlines, any freeliztafo2xineyouyour faults ſending 
by mee generafl Pardon to pouall, ercepting one onely 
accurſed an» ſeditious }92ieff , that (o far ſwaries from the 
truth,and his alleazeance fo his Pzince,and one Wat T vier, 
whole outrage hath bin noted lo outragious in at yis actions 
as foz enſample to all Engliſhmen bereafter, his Maieltie 
hath thought good to accoant him & cis Parſon ,(firtt tur» 
rers in th's cumult,anm vuniturallrebelling) the greateſt 
offenders that nw line cogrieue his Baie Tie : and thus A 
- hane deliuere> ch2 meſſage ofthe Ring, which isin effect, 
genzrall pirdon to pon all, and a ſentence ofdeathvntothe 
twoArchrevels , /ob 1 Ball and Yar Tyler: Fey which great 
Grace, ifyou thinke pour ſclues any tinge bound to his 
bighnes (as infinicelyyou are) le: it appeare as farre forth 
_ hereafterasyou may, either by cutward ſixnes of dutie, 02 
inward lopalcie ofharts erpefled , an to begin the ſame, 
. inſigne of yaur thankefalues, (ay all God ſaueche Ring, 


Cry all, God faue the King. 


WatTytlr, 

VVellclien we know the worlt, 

He can but hang vs, and thatis all, 

V Vere lacks Strawe alueagaine, 

And lin as good poſſibility as cuer I was, 

I wouldlaya ſurer trumpe, 

Ere I would loſe ſo faire a tricke. 

es | Ball, 

Andwharlſaidintime of our buſines Irepent not, 
Anditit were to ſpeake againe, 

Eueric word ſhould bea whole ſermon, 
$omuch Irepent me, | 
| : Aorton, 

Awaie with the Rebels ſuffer them not to ſpeake, 


of Iacke, Snaw. 


His wordsare poyſon intheeares Helo) 'e, 
Away vlaine, flaine tothy country and Ny cal ivg, - 
Wat Tyr, 
VVhy Morton are youtolufte with a pox, 
Ipuld youcutot Rocheſter Caſlteli by the powle, 
| Morton, 
Andin recompence I willkeiptoſet your head on a pole. 
Wat T ler, 
Pray youlets be pow1detirſt. 
| Morton, 
Away with the Rebels. : 


Excunt Rebels. 


As gaue your Grace in chargeI haue delivered, 
. Your highnes pleaſure amongſt the priſoners, : 
And haue proclaimd your Graces pardon amongſt theall 
Sauce onely thoſe two vnnaturall Engliſhmen, 
O might Ifay no Engliſh nor men, 
That Ba/l and Tyler curſed Rebels both, 
V VhomlI commaunded to be executed: 
Andinyour highnesname haue treed all thereft, 
VVholethankefull harts I findeas fall repleat, 
VVith fignes otioy and dutieto your Grace, 
As thoſe ynnaturall Rebels harefu! mouthes 
- Arefullotfoule ſpeaches,and ynhonourable, 


K wg, | 
'Itis nomatter Aortonlet Ton barke, 
I trow they cannot bitewhen they be dead, 
AndLord Maior for your yaliant act, 
And daungerousattewpt in our behalte, 
To free your country and your King fromiull: 
In our behalfe andin cur common weale, | 
VVe will accept jt as the deed Celerues, 
And thanke youtor tjiis honourable aiiewpt. 
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o 's & CCMaior, | 
YVhat ſubicAs harts could brooke therageof theirg 
Tovauntinpreſenceof their Soueraugne Lord, : 
To braue him to his face betore lus Pieres, : 


| But would by pol!1cie or force attempe, 


Toqueil the raging oi iuch furious toes? 

My Soucraignel ord;twas butmy dune done, 
Firit vnto Lod,nextto my lawful Rig, | 
Procceding from a truc and Jovail jar, 


 Andiolhope your Gr.ce elicenesthereot, 


King, 
To the end this deede ſhall reitin memoric, 
V Viuch hall continue fut cucr to the end: 


Lord Maiorlle adioyne to thy degree, 


Another Titleotalaſting faine. 

K neele downe Wrlliam Walworth and receaue, 
By mineowne hand theorderoti K:1i2!.tivod: 
Stand vp Sir William tiflt Kinghtotthy d-gree, 
But hence forth all winch tha:l ſuccced thy place, 


' $h..llhaue like honour for thy No)'e deede, 


Beſides that [1m-, thall nere abridgethy fame, 


Y . FD, . 
 *TheUittuc aimes thall bea;e for memort-, 


oh 


Th: bloody dagger the lllore tor Walworths honoukt. 

Cal. forth yuur H.ro!'d aiidreccauey our duc, 
IA | Adfaior, of 

My Gratious LordthiFho:zourab!le Grace 

$5 ar .ly,e d:ſert, fich what-I did 

M, dunca. dakeagaui:ce badme doe, > 

Bunds me andiny fuccetlors cuermor e, | 

V V'ith (wect ancouragementto the ke attempt, 

Y.:: \ ulte andall, our Royall Picres, 

Shal' fide vue Lon ton fach  fturefiwnce full, y 

As int fe CY OT Fi "Mmina'ind our wealth, : 

Bu iv) Þ.L ha. ts tic tica.ucc of « FiILICE, 


$hall growe like graines fowngi 

And Gad I praite that with ts hol 

Hath giucn me hart to free my Prince an 
ts | King, 

Then ſith theſe daungerous broiles areouer paſt, 

V Vith ſhedding otlo little Eng/ih blood. 

Tis fot the fame andhouour ot a Prince, 

VVellcoreward the Ators of the ſame. | 

So many of thy bretheren as accompanied thee, 

In $ni:hfie'd heerz about this bold attempr, | 

V Viientime ſhall ſcrucTle Knight them asthou art} 

And lo Lord Maier, Newton, Mortonand the relt, 

Accompany vsto gardv; tothe I ower, 

V Vherc welcrepole andcelt our ſelucs all night. 
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' Paxnter, and areto be ſold by V Villiam Bar- 
lcy,at his ſhop in Gratious ſtreet oucr a 
gainſt Leaden-Hall. 
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